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SHE MURDERED FOR BEAUTY

TJsod Hor Viotim's Blood for
' Hor Complextion.

ConntrM Bnthorl Tortnrra nml Kill
600 Mnldriia In nix TrimTint

HnplMNOiir Klilnnpped.Im.
prisoned and Nlnln With

Gle.

No more remarkable criminal ever
lived tbau the Countess Elizabeth
Bathori the countess of blood a
murderess, who almost unaided, de-

liberately killed 6sopeoplein 6 years.
Her diabolical crimes are described in
a volume now in press in a leading
publishing house in Breslau.

The Countess Elizabeth was the
niece of Bathori or Bathory, king of

Poland, and wife of the Hungarian
Count Nadasdy. She was born in the
latter half of the 16th centu ry. The
author describes her as a woman of
much apparent refinement, slender in
figure, delicate in appearance, educat-

ed and accomplished.
In her crimes she was aided by a

man servant and two women, all of
whom seem to have entered into the
villainy with quite as much fervor as
the mistress herself. The man was
frequently employed in kidnapping
young girls when it was found im-

possible to secure them by other
means.

Upon one occasion the countess.an-gere- d

by some breach of duty on the
part of her maid, seized a toilet arti-

cle with a sharp polntand plunged it
into the girl's neck. The blow sev-

ered the carotid artery. The blood

spurted forth in a great volume,cov-erin- g

the hands of countess and
her face. This maddened

her and aroused a new element in her
nature. She washed her hands in the
blood, and, as the girl lay prostrate
on the floor, the countess lifted her
leet to a chair so that theblood would
more rapidly flow towards her neck.

She caught the flow in a vessel.
The girl bled to death, and the coun-

tess discovered that the awful bath
had made her own skin much whiter
.and softer than it had been before.

This was the beginning of her se-

ries of murders and tortures. The
count became a party to the infamy.
The diversion of the couple did not
stop at murder, but included torture
of the most ingenious and horrible
description.

The chateau had many dangerous
and passages well adapted to this
cruel work. Here one night during
the Christmas holidays the countess
spread a royal supper and invited to
it 25 young damsels from the adja-

cent district. The girls naturally felt
honored by the attention thus shown
them. The supper was sumptuous,
and the tables were loaded down with
rick plates. The banquet took place
in a special hall underground, the
better to give the guests a novel ex-

perience, as the countess blandly ex-

plained.
At the conclusion of the repast the

maidens were invited one by one to
inspect subteranean pasages, and as
they went down the corridors with
their guides they were shown into
different cells and the doors closed
upon them. Then the work of slaugh-

ter began The countess, with her
paity, visited the variousrooms. The

three servants fell upon the girls and
disrobed them, while the count and
countess sat looking on.

"When they were thus prepared, the
countess, causing the wretched maid-

ens to be held down that they might
not struggle, drew from her pocket a
sharp knife and deftly cut the most
sensitive netves in the girl, then cut
off bits of flesh, pierced the eyes and
ended the suffering by cutting the
jugular vein or plunging the knife
into the heart. In each case the blood
was preserved with great care.

In this manner, varying the mode
of torture to suit her increasing sav-a8e- yi

the countess went from one
cell to another until she had with her
own hands killed the entire number of
her guests.

One of the girls was spared until
the next day, when early in the morn-
ing she was smeared over her entire
body with honey and tied to a post in
the midst of a swarm of wasps and
there she was left for 24 hours, being
in that time stung to death. The
count and his wife meanwhile sat ata
window near by and watched the suf-
fering of their victim, After it was
over the body was drained of its
blood.

The blood gathered from these girls
was at'once used by the countess to
bath her neck and face. Vanity had
much to do with these terrible crimes,

for it was in the beautifying of her
complextion that the countess first
found an excuse for her actions. The
love of torture grew on her with the
increase of her crimes and the famili-
arity she acquired with suffering.

The countess caused one of her
girls to be stood, nute, in a hogshead
ol icewater and kept there for four
hours after which she was clothed in
a single muslin garment soaked in
ice water and then tied to the top of
a tall tower, while a lurious snow-

storm raged, and was kept there all
night. In the morning the maiden
was dead,

Her washerwoman she strapped to
the wall and burned out her eyes,
nose and tongue with a red-h- iron,
She kept the poor woman alive for

several days, burning herafreshevery
ihour and torturing her in many hor-

rible ways.
The supply of victims failing, she

directed the man, Picrko, to go out
to the distant country and kidnap,

induce or otherwise get victims to

visit the chateau. Then the favorite
plan of the countess was to have a
mock ceremony of marriage perform-
ed, the 111 an l Ficrko acting ns bride-- ,

groom and the receiving and assur-
ance that in marrying they would
acquire their freedom the following
day, whereas by refusing they would
be committing suicide, inasmuch as
they would in that event be killed.

A girl would be conducted to a
dungeon fitted up like a royal bou-

doir. During the night the bride
would be awakened by the countess,
who would plunge a knife into her
heart as soon as she opened lier eyes.
A method that the countess found
greatly to her liking was to have the
victim suspended by ropes from the
ceiling, and gently open a vein in
her body and watch her slowly bleed
to death.

The stories told of these murders
created scandal. George Thurzo, gov-

ernor of the provence and cousin of
the countess, warned his relative to
cease her terrible crimes. But still
murders continued, and finally even
the govenor made up his mind that
they should be stopped by force.

Learning that his cousin had ar-

ranged for usual Christmas wholesale
killing, he took some officers and
went to the chateau. He found in
the cellars of the building 20 young
women tied to the walls without
cloth.es and horribly maltreated.
These girls were to be killed that
same night, and elaborate prepara-

tions had been made for slaughter.
The girls told the govenor that

they had been there for a month and
that there had been man' more, but
that every day one was selected to be
killed, and when the selection had
been made the victim met her fate
then and there in the presence of the
others. Each day the countess would
torture them, and she showed won-

derful ingenuity in her means of do-

ing so. One girl had a bosom cut off
by the countess, another had lost her
ears, another her nose, and all had
been 'mutilated with a devilish feroci-

ty. One was hanging from the wall
by her arm, which bad been pierced
by a great spike, and a large basin
was placed on the ground in order
that the blood might not be lost.

Elizabeth Bathori was arrested, but
owing to the fact that she was a mem-

ber of the reigning house she was not
condemned to death. She was im-

prisoned for the rest of her life in the
fortress of Esej, and her death took
place there on Aug. 21, 1641, after
she had been locked up 31 years.
She was 54 years old at her death
and died lrom starvation. Altogeth-
er, she had killed over 650 girls.- -
Pensylvania Grir.
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It is strange that some people will
snfTer for years from rheumatism
rather than try such an approved
standard remedy as Ayer's Sarsapa-rilla- ;

and that, too, in spite of the as-

surance that has cured so many
others who weie sirailarly"afHicted.
Give it a trial.

I)nn Iioone'ii Jiin.
A relic of historic value has just

been brought to Charleston, "W. Va.
It is the gun of Daniel Boon Van Bib-

ber back in the wilds of Nicholas
county. The stock and barrel are
five feet four inches long, it carries
an ounce ball, has the original

flint lock, and is still a good
shooter.

The gun was given by Boone to
his friend, Mathias Tice Van Bibber.
Tice Van Bibber carried it and did
good execution at the battle of Point
Pleasant in 1774. He carried iton
hunting and trapping trips as lor
west as Osage river and throughout
the war of 181 2. The original powd-

er horn and bullet mold are with the
gun, also a very old shot pouch, a
pocket compass with a sun dial at-

tachment, and a steel spear-pointe-

needle for fixing buffalo hides to dry;
also a tally stick and part of his com-

mission as a captian in the war of 2,

nnd an old, well-know- n butcher
knife which belonged to Isaac Van
Bibber, who was killed at Point Pleas-

ant. When he found nine Indian
scalps, raised by this knife, were in
the pouch. Tice used the knife as long
as he lived. At his death Mathias
Van Bibber, the first white child
born in Nicholas county, and at his
death, a few years ago, they weie lelt
to his son, Nathan Boone Van Bibber,
the present owner.

When David C. R. Van Bibber was

4 years old his mother gave liim a set
of metal buttons for his first! pair of

breeches. He wore no other buttons
for eightysix years, and they have
been placed with the gun and other
trophies of Daniel Boone,

For sick headache, caused by a dis-

ordered stomach, Ayer's Cathartic
Pills are the most reliable remedy.
"My mother first recommended these
Pills to me, thirty years ago. They
are the mildest and best purgative in
use" S. C. Bradburn, Worthington,
Mass.

You can by paying
your subscription, and
one year in advance,
get the Louis-
ville Commercial, or
New York Tribune
one year. If you are
not a subscriber, sub'
scribe at once.

li the hair ia falling out, or turn-
ing gray, requiring a stimulant with
nourishing and coloring food, Hall's
Vegetable Sicilian Hair Renewer is
just the apecifiB.

HE WAS A STRANGER

An ho Took Thorn in An
Exporionoo in a Min-

ing Camp,

It was Christmas Eve in a Califor-
nia mining town in i853,and Goskin,
according to his custom, had decorated
his gambling house with sprigs of
mountain cedar, and a shrub whose
crimson berries did not seem a bad
imitation of English holly. The pi-

ano was covered with evergreen, nnd
all that was wan ting to completely fill
the cup of Goskin's contentment wns
a man to play that piano.

"Christmas night and no piano-pounder- ,"

he said. "This is a nice
country for a christian to live in."

Getting a piece of paper he scrawl-
ed the words: "100 Dollars Reward
to a compctnnt Piano Player." This
he stuck on the music rack, nnd
though the inscription glared at the
frequenters of the room until mid-

night, it failed to draw any musician
from the shell. So the merry went
on; the hilarity grew apace. Men,
danced nnd sang to the njuslc of the
squeaky fiddler and worn-ou- t guitar,
as the jolly crowd within tried to
drown the howling of the storm
without, Suddenly they becime
aware of the presence of a white-hair-e-

man crouching near the fireplace.
'His garments, such as were left, were
wet with melting snow, and he had
a half-starve- half-crazi- d expression.
He held his thin, trembling hands to-

wards the fire, and the light of the
blazing wood made them almost
transpamnt.

He looked about him once and
awhile, as if in search of something,
and his presence cast such n chill
over the place that gradually the
sound of revelry was hushed, and it
seemed that this waif of the storm had
brought in with it all the gloom and
coldness of the warring elements.
Goskin, mixing up a cup of hot g,

advancing and remarked cheer-
ily:

"Here, stranger, brace up! This is
the real stuff."

The man drained the cup, smacked
his lips and seemed more at home..

"Been prospecting, eh? Out in the
mountains caught in the storm?
Lively night, this."

"Pretty bad," said the man.
"Must feel pretty dry?"
The man looked at his streaming

clothes and laughed, as if Goskin's re-

mark was u sarcasm.
"How long out?"
"Four days."
"Hungry?"
The man rose up and, walking

over to the lunch counter, fell to work
upon roast bear.devouring it like any
wild animal would have done. As
meat and drink and warmth began to
permeate the stranger, he seemed to
expand and brigten up. His features
lost their pallor, and he grew more
and more content with the idea that
he was not in the grave. As he un-

derwent these changes the people
about him got merrier and happier,
and threw oft the temporary 'feeling
of depreession which he bad laid up-

on them.
Presently his eyes fell upon the

piano.

"Where is the player?" he asked.
"Never had any," said Goskin,

blushing at the confession.
"I used toplay when I was young."
Goskin almost fainted at the ad-

mission.

"Stranger, do tackle it, and giveus
a tune. Nary a man in this camp ev-

er had the nerve to wiestle with that
music-box.- " His pulse beat faster,
for he feared that the man would re-

fuse.

"I'll do the best I can," he said.
There was no stool, but, seizing a

candle-box- , he drew it up, and seated
himself before the instrument.
It only required a few seconds for a
hush to come over the room.

"The old coon is a going to give
the thing a rattle."

(

The sight of a man at the piano was
something so unusual that even the
faro-deale- who was about to take a
$50 bet on the tray, paused and did
not reach for the money. Men stop-
ped drinking with theglasses at their
lips. Conversation appeared to have
been struck with a sort of paralysis,
and cards were no longer shuffled,

The old man brushed back his long
white locks, looked up to the ceiling,
half closed his eyes, and in a mystic
sort of reverie passed his fingers over
thf keys. He touched but a single
note, yet. the sound thrilled the room,
ft was the key to hisimprovisitations
and as he wove his chords together
the music laid its spells upon every
ear and heart. He felt his way along
the keys like a man treading uncer-
tain patha; but he gained confidence
as he progressed, and presently bent
to his wqik like a master. The ins
strument was ugt in .extfet tune, but
the ears of his audience, through long
disuse, did not detect anything radic-
ally wrong. They heard a succession
ot grand chords, a suggestion of Par-

adise melodies here and there, and it
was enough.

"See ,uim counter with his left?"
said an old tough, enraptured.

"He calls the turn every time on

the upper end of the board," respond
ed a man vvitu a stack ot culpa in iris
hand.

The player wandered off into the
old bal lards he had heard at home.
All the sad and mefofichoiyand touch-
ing songs, that caine up like dreams
of childhood, this unknown player
drew from the keys. His hands
kneaded their hearts like dough, and
squeezed out the tears as from a wet 1

sponge, As the strains flowed one
upon the other, they saw their homes
oftkelng ago reared again; they

r

Ih.

if f" 'd'
were playing once more where the ap
pic blossoms sankthrough .the soft
air to join the violtts 011 the turf of
the old New England states; they
saw the glories of the Wisconsin ma-

ples and the haze of the Indian sum-

mer blending their Hues togclhtr;
they saw the heather of the Scottish
hills, the white cliffs of Britnln, and
heard the sullen roar of the sea as it
beat upon their memories vaguely.

Then came all the old Chris tuns
carols, such as they had sung in the
church thirty years before; the subtle
music that brings tip the glimmer of
wax taper, the solumn shrines, the
evergreen holly, mlst'ctoe, nnd sur-pllc-

choir. Then the remorseless
performer planted his stab in every
hear with "Home Sweet Home."

When the player ceased, the crowd
slunk away from him. There was no
more revelry lelt in his audience.
Each man wanted to sneak olf to his
cabin and write the old folks n letter.
The day was breakingns the last mm
left the place, and the player, laying
down on piano fell asleep.

"I say pard," said Goskin, "don't
you want a little rest?"

"I feel tired." the old man said.
"Perhaps you'll let me rest here for
the matter of a day or so."

He walked behind the bar, where
some old blankets were lying, and
stretched himselfupon them.

"I feel pretty sick, I guess I won't
last long. I've got a brother down
the ravine his name's Driscill. He
don't know I'm here. Cnn you get
him here before morning? I'd like
to see his face once more before I die."

Goskin started up at the mention
of the name. "He your brother? I'll
have him here in half nn hour."

As Goskin dashed out in the storm
the musician pressed his hand to his
side and groaned. Goskin heard the
word "hurry" and sped down the ra-

vine to Driscoll's cabin.
It was quite light in the room when

the two men returned. Driscoll was
pale as death.

"MyG)d! I hope he's alive! I
wronged him when we lived in Eng-

land, twentj years ago."
They say the old man had drawn

the blanket over his lace. The two
stood a moment awed by the thought
that lie might be dead. Goskin lift-

ed the blanket and pulled It down as-

tonished. There was no on? there.
"Gone! V-- ijd Driiioll, wd lly.
"Gone!" echoed Goskin. pulling

out his cash drawer. 'Ten thousind
dollars in the sack, and the Lord
knows ho.v much looiichatie in the
drawer!"

The next day the b:yj got out, fol-

lowed .1 horse's track through. the
snow nnd lost them in the trail lead-

ing towards I'loche.
There was a nun missing from the

camp. It was the three-car- d monte
man, who used to deny point-blan- k

that he couldn't play the scale. One
day they found a wig of white hair,
nnd called to mind when the "strang-
er" had pushed those lockj back
when he looked towards the ceiling
for inspiration, on that night of

1858. Tole.lo Bl lie.

Ilow'a TliU!
We offer one hundred dollars

for any case of catarrh that can-

not be cured by Hall's Catarrh Cure.
F.J. Chenhy&Co , Props., Toledo.O.

We the undersigned, have known
F. J. Cheney for the last 15 years,and
believe him perfectly honorable in all
business transactions and finacially
able to carry cut any obligations
made by their firm.
Wnsr &Truax, Wholesale Druggists,
Toledo, O. Walding, Kinnan &
Marvin, Wholesale Druggists, Tole-

do, O.
Hall's Catirrh Cure is taken inter-

nally, acting directly upon the blood
and mucous surfaces of the system
Price, 75c. per bottle. Sold by all
druggist. Testimonials free. 15 nn

A DOMBAY WOMAN LAWYER.

Progresi of a Native Indian Woman
In Her Profession.

Tho Parseo woman lawyer, Miss
Cornelia Sorabji, who passed the B.
C. L. examination with such distinc-
tion at Oxford in 1802, bays tho Lon-

don Gentleman, lins now established
herself at Bombay, where she Is
working with a firm of solicitors.
She pave a lecture this season on the
"Legal Status of Women In India."
It is a noticeable fact, In the now-rapidl- y

advancing position of Indian
women, that on this occasion she
was supported on the platform by
leading members of the legal pro-
fession, both English nnd Indian.

Miss Sorabji showed how effect-
ually women lawyers could help In-

dian ladles, who, owin to hereditary
customs, social and religious, nro
precluded from seeing men, and
arranging business matters with
them. The lecturer said cho did not
want tho gentle Hindu widow to
lead tho vanguard of advanced wom-
anhood, but it might bo possible to
do, or to prevent, tho fighting for
her. And in doing this, thero need
bo no encroaching on tho domain
of the stronger sex. "Wo do not
want to supplunt men," she said;
"there i enough for us to do to sup-
plement them."

Miss Sorabji said that never, dur-
ing tho whole period of an Indinn
woman's existence, neither when
under the tutclagoof her parents nor
tho guardianship of her husband,
was she trained to faco life alone;
and that In tho nmnugement of hor
property, over her contracts, wills,
etc., it was absolutely necessary that
competent legal ndvlce should be
available. As nn Immediate out-
come Miss Sorabji had tho conduct
of a caso put into her hands by an
Indian Ranee.

The Republican
and Home and Farm

both one year for
$1.25 in advance
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DESCRIPTION OF DROWNING

Graphic Account oi A Sub-Marin- o

Divors Expori-
onoo.

Ill llottra Heenml to Mrluil Into III"
Lung, nml the I'.ytH toNlnrt

from Their Nacltctn- - ,

The victim Is William Olesse, who
was 80 feet under the wnter in a div-

ing suit, when the air hose broke
and shut off his fitpply of breath. He
was trying to attach a hawser to the
anchor which the big ste.imer La
Touraine lost off quarantine nt New
York n few weeks ago, His story is
as follows:

"About 2 o'clcck oi.e afternoon I

had found the anchor, nnd had made
fast one line. It was net strong
enough I thought, for a 7,000 pound
anchor, and I was about to make last
nnother, line.

"I had been working rather hart',
nnd found myself short of breath. I
strenghtcned up and signaled for a
little more air. I noticed, lrom the
sound that the wheels above were
going around very fast, as though
the men above had difficulty in send-
ing me what little air was then com-

ing. Then I got the signal to make
ready to come up At the same in-

stant I was jerged off my fecjt,by the
tightening of the life line Quick ns
a flash, it seemed, all the air stopped.

"O, such a feeling!
"I seemed to be hours going up,

It was really but a few minutes, rot
over two, I am told

"My first sensation was n terahle
smothering feeling in my chest. I

couldn't breathe iMy brenst felt ns if
it were being squccml in an enor-
mous r, which was grind-
ing my bones into m lungs Then
all the blood in mv body seemd to
start strait out lrom my hevl, until I

coald see then nbout two feet nvvav,
although everything wis real! black
around me. The top of my head felt
ns if were nbout to blow off and lit
out a tide of something which yectued
tocoine out lrom my leet, my hands,
and my inside

".My neck felt as ita big, thick
n;fc thicker tlnu it was wide was
being drawn tight, tighter, O, so very
tight around It The hack of my
nejk siiflfcnded wo that I felt that I

coul i not move my hei.l. It sucui'd
to me that I tried to move my head,
aud my neck struck a knif which,
sharp as a razor, seemed togo through
my neck and circle rounl my collar
bone.

"My collar bone then seemed to be
piessed way down into my lungs and
it felt as if that big bone was a double-ed,re- d

carved sword reaching from one
shoulder to the other over my chest,
then circling round over my back.
It seemed to scoop out my heart,
lungs and other orgms I did not
feel any piin in those org.uis, though
I realized th.it I was losing them.

"My throat grew dry and hot, m
hot that it seemed as if I had a rang-
ing fire in there, and it seemed ns if

the heat lrom this fire rapidly went
cleir through my head and out
through my cirsand noie.

"Then the darkneis begin to be lit
up by many stars.

"I never saw so man' stars before
I could see millions and millions of
them, nnd eich one of them seemed to
shoot each of its fiv points clear
thro'igh my heid.

"I could feel tint I wis mavin
up as I neired the surf.ico, the feir-fu- l

pr;ss;ite on my chest and head
eased a little, I felt relief, though
the darkness was just iw black and
the stars as flilckering.

"When I reached the surface I wai
dazed, bnt I was conscious I knew
what was going on all the time. I
could feel that the men above who
were turning the wheel were making
desperate ofTjrts to get nie out of the
water.

"When I reached the surface an 1

the face glass was removed. I took
n long, beep breathe. Nothing I ever
had in my life seemed as sweet and ns
nice as that first breath. It seemed'
ns if I could not get enough of it.

"By that time the stars had disap-
peared. I could get a faint gleam of
light, though I csuld not see any
thing.

"The smothering sensation w.u
gone. My head felt & b ns n bit-loo-

My eyes no longer seemed to
be outside of my ln.vl, but, Itist-- 1,

seemed to have bieh shaved way in
I could not open them. The flesh
around them seemed pulled out to
where the eves were when I was un-

der water. It was broad dnylight,
but the sky seemed to be very cloudy
as ifn big storm was comiug on.
My face was stlffand sore The pain
then was in my neck and shoulders.
My eyes smarted dreadfully, and I
could feel that blood was dripping
from them. In a short time I could
see a little daylight, but It hurt. I
knew my mouth was full of blood,
but I could not taste it. I coughed
up a lot of it.

"The men worked over me a while,
and then took me to the hospital. It
was a frightful experience. I'd rath
er die right off than go through it
again It would be easier, I think."

Mr. Olsscu is now a .strange look-
ing specimen of humanity, ilis face
is black in spots, and blue in patches.
Deep black circles surround the livid,
blood red cjes, which seem to project
in demon like fierceness, The skin
on his neck, chest and shoulders, es-
pecially at the back oi his head, is
terribly discolcml, The whites of his
eyes are fearfully b'oolshot. It will
probably be weeks before they become
white naln. The eyelids, although
a deep dark blu,e, are slowly reg lin-

ing their natural color.
Altogether Ids was a remarkable

experience, and one from which only,
a man of extraordinary vitality could
recover, Lrennsyjvania tint.

&
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The grtal ntn of
e the age. Itlfinot

tho ditctrmj of
n, mcdlclno that
will euro nil kid-
ney diseases,
lnrae, soro or
achln? backs!
that will euro nil
cranio diseases,

restoring Amer-
ican woman
yhytically to tho
high plane in
civilization shiS

occupies Intellectually, morally nnd
socially, trlrlnc tono to her mniwlp.

t elasticity to her step, a glow of health
to her cheek and sweetness to her dispo-
sition; nor that will purify tho blood,
curing all skin eruptions, scrofulo, rheu-
matism, dropsy, heart diseases, head-
ache and nervous languor. No, that Is
not what Is needed, for that Is already
don. Tho mcdlclno has lontr been dis-
covered. It Is Dr. Conner's Kldnev nml
Backacho Curo. But what is wanted Is
a unirtrtal knoultdge of thi fad. And
that Is just why this artlclo is written
to git knouleila ef the fact. Dr. Fcnncr
knows It will do these things, for ho has
sold It for 20 years, money refunded if
satisfaction not phen. It will not de-
ceive or disappoint Just expectations.
Tako a bottle homo to-da-y.

llt'IHVII.l.K..Nr. l.OUIN A Ti:X. It. A
BCllKll!U.K IN KFKKOT NOV. I, ld.

.No. SI, Iso. S3,
WK9T HOUND. La!lj I)ly.

I,i loitltlll - 7.46 n.ro. 23 p.m.
.! Point 8 11 a, ni 7.20 p, m

'lrnilrnmrp 17 a. in. M7p. in.
IrtinKinn vi , tn. 1 37 p. m.

r"piMi-- rt 10.23 . m. 0.31 p. m

Clomrt loll . m, is p. m

iifiin'.. .. 11:11a. in, 1U) p. 111.

.. UJls m. 10.31 p. ir.
OwrnaMro 12. 16 p. m. 11:11 p. m
HpnitiTillr.... .. l:(4p. tn. ll.Mp, m

Ar. Itruilt'iKon 1:28 p. a. 12 20 a. in

No.SS, o.M,
EWItbUNI). ball). ti'y

f.r. Hrmfcron 7:15 a. m. S:Up. m
. frMittmrlllf . .. 7H7 a. in. 3 37 p. in.

daoiuons .. 8 27 a tn. I:2 p. ni,
Iiph ............. 910 a, m. 6 4 p. in
Ilntmilllc ..... O.Ma. m. t.Up.m
Cloirrporl 10 01 a. m. (.97 p. m

10 3ta, m. :Wp. tn,
IrTinefpn II CJ a. in, 7.0Jp, tn.
llmti'ti'tilxirK 11:211 ii. m. 7 11 p m
Wist Tolut ...... 1 OS p. m. 8 H p. m,

W. lyujitlllt. , HUp. m. D.CSp, m.

rlns.No. SI and Nj. S2 niakv rinnn'llno a
tirlnton (SupJay n'pti-l- ) wllh trait ou Louli.
lllf . liar lnturir A Western It., rant Mid
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a
ORMS!

i WHITE'S CREW
Vvermifuge;

FOR 20 YEARS I

Hco lod nil WORM Romodlos. '

TilHY BOTTLE GUARANTEED'
m)r. v alt. UKUGOirrs.
r.inimno aiuidia to., ST. ions.

.!- -

SEPAHAIE CCHOOUG

BOWLING GREEii ZT J
ttiI

any
tsruenllcn deilrtd. Ai&reu

to

f

SPRING

Te&t Value
FOR I.ITTIJJ
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j

Poor
Health
means so much more than
you imagine serious and

hiatal Jiscascs-resul- t trom
iMri Miner nilmrntR nVor1TfH.

Don't play with Nature's
F greatest health.

ii)ouarfetlln( 1

out of X

mi.. Kcuciaiiy va'
lisualarl ....

:JDrown's no appdlte
and woik.J''" aiwniGi...

:Iron tile
mcdicliic.whlthlt

incthemottrtlla.
strcngthenlnc

Urown'a Bit
tut. A ftw bot.
lira cure btntftt

Bitters wry fir it
tha

n' var
liflk, It'a
pleitant lu

It Cures
Dyspepsia, Kidney and I.lvcr

'

Neunftirln, Troubles,
' Constipation, LUd Blood
'Malaria, Ncrvoua ailments

Women's complaints.
Cet only the eenuluc ll hai rrnaiail rad
lira on tlie wriimtr. All olheri ate itih.

Oil ut Iwnii limniw. V
y Ml n i,( To-- i DaautKul World's TI ulr Vlcwa and free. Jf

wiilmivxi. uu. oaui imuhb., mu, l

J. Ciiimni, V.N.'nraor

J. Carson & Son.

BUIL1M

ceriin.
Cnrcfnl nmilo.i)0 nil itf

nntl Building-- TerVa rea-

sonable. Hnttlonl, Ky. a,

WHEN YUU GO 10 OWEdSBOKO
OAI.I.O.N

CTheo.Cain,
For finettand Most Artistic Work,
any the or Fraleriea $i.t VWurm

nMrlrtl AMaau 7
L4dli M Ml, '

I. Ill Ml ft TV

lUfM DU W . W ukN til tk
for ft Mllf llMallW.

rUMJ hM rl IftfM
VllkMt Ut ktWt Th
Pl U .!, U Maf IllM iftk ti. ptll4 4UkM,
u4 !?. X wMM

Vtflt MMtI4att4M
fV ivwfcti , mm Ckr,4irM,trrto4,Clrltrirrt.

vr. r. CO IV. X. It, MwVm, q.

UNDCR ONE MANAGEMENT.
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Scnoci

catalogue.
CTIC&BT BEOS., Proji'n. BonUnc Onto, Kjr.

Hartford

f I B

,

;

OPENINCx

Q ESTABLISHED IN 1078.

30iUING GREEH BUSINESS COLLEGE. I SOUTHERN NORMAL SCHOOL.
Thetrtatnu.tncMTraintnRho'.loltheSnuth.l i'nrllih, Teuhm'. Scientific, and Claiale

short-hin- Iclejuphr. rype-ICou- Muilc. Ait, and Klocutlon provided
Wrltlnff. and i'enmanihlD 1'uplU can at I for Iw rites of board and tuition. Stud foe

time bend for catalogue
Court

Come

f
gift

toru.wcilc

Iiavc
can't

Iron

comta from
dote- -,

and
tike.

flutra ttcdlit
tend

book

u.iurvri
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style.

UfTltoff,

WIlM,
VMUM
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t.ff. tUUff.

HABHIW.1

enter

--TO SEE Till

V

OF--

C. L. Field's car of Buggies just from the
Davis Carriage Compun)'.

at
7

He will savo you MONEY by Buying from HIM. Will
" f

sell you a Buggy, Harness, Lap DiiBtornnd Whip from $00.00

up to $7fi.00. The Davis Carriage Company has tho reputa-- .

tion of building tho best Buggy for the money of any Factory

n Cincinnati.

So come and judge for yourself.

IilfMTER'S ENTERTAINMENT

MONRY.

Kstitnatcs

jj

Weekly Jews
Of tlte world for a Trifle.

t1

'V .

i

I 1 1. Iffltlf tltifir TJ t TV v v'
A twenty-pag- e journal, Is the leading Republican family paper of the

United States. It Is a NATIONAL FAMILY PAPER, and gives all the
general news of the United States. It gives the events of foreign lauds in
a nutshell. Its Agricultural department lus no superior in the country. Its
Market Reports arc recognized authority. Separate departments for The
Family Circle, Our Youns" Polka, and Science and Mechanics, Ita Home
nnd Society columns co:iim in 1 the admiration ot wives and datighters.8lts

I general political news, editorials and discussions are comprehensive," brfl
' innt mid exhaustive. A special contract enables us to offer this splendid
journal and THE HARTFORD REPUBLICAN tor

ONE YFAR

The regular subscription for the two p.ipsrs Is Ji 25 - Subsc Iption may
begin at any time. Address all oiders to

HARTFORD RKPUfllJCAN,- -

,1 Vt! )

Write your name an; address on n postal card, send it to, Geo. W, ,Best,
Room a, Trlbune.Buildltig, New, York, .City, and sample copy, pi, THE
NEW YORK WKRKLY TRIDUtf E will be mailed to.you, I ; .".
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